TRANSITION
" Well, just at present she is not eligible."
It .was all lost on Jenny, who did not know that we
were bringing her to a lying-in hospital.
" If the Matron hears of it there is sure to be
trouble, and Vincent will be put out'1
" Whenever did a Matron hear of anything that
there was not trouble ? She ought to be in her bed
at this hour of the night"
Nevertheless when the cab stopped at the Coombe
door I thought it wise to go ahead and prepare
Vincent.
Vincent was sitting in front of the fire, alone, in
the students' room. He was smoking quietly, and
when I entered he did not look round. On the table
beside him were a bottle of stout and several yellow-
backed novels. But the sideboard was enriched by
a ham, a turkey and a magnum of champagne. No
wonder he did not want to transfer to another hospital
or to tempt Transition. When I told him my difficulty,
he leaped up: " Jayshus, bring her in. What's the
place for if it isn't for women ? There's nothing worth
looking at here just now, not even nurses." His
outlook was obviously influenced by his want of
success.
" But she is hardly a patient"
" That's all right. She might be tubal or ectopic.
Leave her to me."
" She will be out of place all right !"
I gazed in wonder at the ham as I went out with
the good news. It was fresh and there was but a
slight concavity in its side, revealing the fine pink
meat and the soft white fat. There are mysteries
connected with Medicine, I realised for the thousandth
time.
The boys poured out of the cab, keeping Jenny in
the middle of the huddle, for who knew what the